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Shut me up, and shut me down 

Shut me out, and this is me now 

Thieve my time, and murder my life 
Steal my wind each day, and my thunder every night 
Only then will you realize 

I haven’t yet begun to fight 

Your darkened world you made 

On my people’s mass graves 

A debt you will never afford to repay 
The Ghost arriving to collect 

Your monstrosity is sustained 

Alas, by us freemen slaves 

It is true we are a conquered folk 
Objects for you to mock and humiliate 
Take what you want, even our name 

We do so little when faced 

With your mountains of lies 

An old grandmother lets out her last sigh 
But one day, verily I say 

My good race 

Will truly be at liberty 

To author our own exclusive fate 

And reign supreme 

Over our own destiny 

But mark my words 

You and yours being our sworn enemies 
Will be vanquished in totality 

And sentenced to the pit 

To be forever damned and tormented 
By the demons you so love especially 
For all the victims you molest and hate 
They fit you like a wrong puzzle piece 
There’s your one and only mystery 

I will personally 

Judge you for your crimes against my family 
You & your ugly yours 

& all your evil deeds 

Will come to a perpetual end that is fiery 
Of you there is no memory 

For this we are no less married happily 
Quite the contrary, 

the stars are the limit to our dreams 
Thus being avenged 

Justice, my kind will see 

A pure White eternity 

Wisdom in all her radiance and glory 
On a new earth we’ve no worries 

For her, I’ve built a world of tranquility 
Justice, my beloved wife will see 

A pure White eternity 


